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TheHijlmeof King Lear. 

jboth I will houid my tongue, fo your face bids mcc, though 

you fay nothing 

Mum, mum, he that kcepes neither cruft nor crum 
Wearie of all, fhall want feme. That s a flacald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licencd foole, but other of 
vour infolent retinue do hourely carpc and quarrell breaking 
forth in rankc & (not to be indured riots,) Sirlhad thought by 
makino- this well knowne vnto you, to hauc found a fate redres, 
but now o-rovv fearefull by what your felfe too late hauc fpob 
and done” that you protea this courfe, and put on by your al- 

lowance, which if you lhould,ihe fault would not fcape cenfure, 
nor the redreffe,fleepe, which in the tender of a wholforoe 
weale, might in their working doe you that offence, that elfs 
were ftiame, that then neceffuie muff call difereet pioceedings. 

foole. For you trow nuncle, the hed»e fparrow fed the C001 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off belt young, fo out went 
the candlefand wc were left darkling. 

cX'con^ would makevfe of that good 

wifedomewhereofl know you are fraught, and puc away th fc 
difpofitions,. that of late tranfforme you from what ) ou n a hdy 

31 Foole. May not an Affe know when the cart drawes thehorfe, 

Wl L^/Dodi°anyhere knowmee ? why this is not 

Lear walke thus > fpeake thus ? where are his eyes, eith 

tion,weaknes,or his difcemings are lethe r gie,fteepm 

ing ; ha! fure tis not fo,who is it that can tell 

fhadow r I would learne that, for by the mar e . 

knowledge, and reafon, Ilhonldbee falfe ferfwadedlW 

Which they , will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name faire gentlewoman ? f ot j, er 

Gon. Come fir, this admiration is much ofthe fa fes 

yournewprankes,Idoehefeechyou vn er an. . i o y 0U 

aright, as you are old and reuerend,{houl ew » 

keepe a 1 oo.Knights and Squires, men fo difordied, f ^ 

andboklthat tins our court infefted with their mann , ^ 


The Hijloriecf King Lear. 

, , ..iotous Inne,epicurifine,and luff make more like a tauerne 
^ C | lji then a °-reat pallace, the lhame it felfe doth fpeake 
forinllant remedied thou defired by her, that ellc will take the 
fhee bests a little to difquancitic your traine, and the re- 
iSkrthatLllftill depend, to bee fitch men as may befort 
vmiraee.that know themfelues and you. 

y Lear Darkenes.and Deuils/faddlemy horfes, call my trame 
togedicr, degenerate baftard, ile not trouble thee, yet haue I left 

* C^Youftrikeiny people, and your difordred rabble, make 
feruants of their betters. Enter Duke* . 

Lear We that too late repent’s ,0 fir, are you corneas it ;s>ur 

will that wee prepare any horfes ; ingramvide 'thou marble hin- 
ted fiend, more hideous when thou Iheweft thee in a chld.'hen 

the Sea-monfter,detefted kite, thou lift my trame, and men of 

choifeandrareft parts, thatall particulars of 
in the moll exaft regard, fupport the worlhips of then name,0. 
moftfmall fault, how vgly did’ft thou in Cordell (hewe, tha? 
likeanengine wrencht my frame ofnature 60m the fiwp > 

drew from myheartall loue and added to the gall. O Le f'^ 

bcatat this gate that let thy lolly in, and thy deere ludgement 

out, goe goe, my people? 

Duke, My Lord,I am giltles as I am ignorant. 

Leir. It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature, heare deere God- 
deffe, fufpend thy purpofe, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature fruitful into her womb e, conuey ftenjity, vp in 11 

the organs of mcreafe.and from her derogate body neucr lprin^ 
ababe to honour her, iflhcemuftteeme, create her childeot 
fpleene,thatitmayliueandbee a thourt difuetur d torment to 
her,letitftampe wrinckles in her brow of youth, vvith accent 
teares, fretchannelsinher cheeks, turne all her mothers paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that fhee may leele,that 
ilie may fecle, how iharper then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a 

thankleffe child, goe, goe, my people? 

Duke. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 

. qon. Ncuer afflnft your felfe to know thecaule, but let his 

difpofitionhaue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Lear. What,fiftie of my followers at a clap, within a roi trugh^ 


